io8     THE MEMOIRS OF THE BARON DE MARBOT
M. Dorignac, the friend of my father, in whose house I had passed some months after leaving Sor&ze. I rested some-days with him and his family; then the coach bore me to Toulouse. My expenses had come to four times the cost of the place which the waiter's carelessness had lost me.
On reaching Toulouse I was going to set about finding a lodging, but the colonel told me that he had taken me a' room in the house of an old doctor, a friend of his, named M. Merlhes. I shall never forget his name, for no one could have been kinder than were this venerable man and his numerous* family. During the fortnight that I stayed with them I was treated rather as a child of the house than as a lodger.
The regiment was strong and well mounted; we exercised very often, and I took much interest in it, though I got occasional punishments over it from Major Blancheville. He was an excellent officer of long standing in the service, and from him I learnt to do my duty with precision, and in this respect I owe much to him. Before the Bevolution he-had been adjutant in the Luneville gendarmes, and had a thorough knowledge of his profession. He took a great interest in such young officers as were capable of learning, and forced them, whether they would or not, to study their business. As for the others—the blockheads as he called them—he was contented to shrug his shoulders when they did not know their theory or blundered in their drill; but he never punished them for that. There were three of us sub-lieutenants whom he had distinguished; these were MM. Gavoille, Demonts, and myself. With us he never overlooked an inaccurate word of command, and would put us under arrest for the smallest faults. As he was very good-natured off duty, we ventured to ask him why he reserved his severity for us. He replied, £ Do you think I am such a fool as to waste my time in soaping a negro ?
MM.------ and-------are too  old,  and  have  not  sufficient
abilities for me to waste my time in completing their education. As for you, you have got all the necessary materials for success ; you only want to work, and work you shall.' I never forgot this answer, which I turned to account when Ik one to Gimont. There I was received with open arms byree to take part again in hostilities.
